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"So, whaddya think?" 


Mike glanced at Tré, hoping he was doing as good a job at hiding his shock and abject disappointment as his 
bandmate. They'd relearned how to communicate about music - and everything else - whilst recording 
American Idiot, but Mike had no idea how to tell Billie that what he'd just played for them sucked. Maybe they 


needed to re-re-evaluate this whole ‘letting Billie work out new material alone’ routine. 
Tré piped up with, "Can it be a B side?" 


Billie threw back his head and laughed. He didn't seem surprised or upset at all, and Mike began to get an inkling 


that they'd been had. The corners of his own mouth turned up in a rueful match to Billie's grin. 


"No way, dude. | was totally yanking your chain with that" Hazel eyes crackled with mirth and Mike finally 
laughed. 


sshole. You gonna play us some real songs‘ 
"Asshole. You gonna play | songs?" 


Billie Joe nodded, flexing his fingers and placing them on the ivories. Tré looked back and forth between them, 
belatedly cluing in that it had been a joke, and his face fell. 


"Aw, man. | lke mushy love songs." 
Mike leaned over and pressed a kiss to the drummer's pouting mouth as Billie spoke. 


"That's one of the many things we enjoy about you." 


